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EDITORIAL 


The signs of the times are extremely disturbing ones. There appear 
to be great tides running against each other on the national scene. 
One tide has great faith in the dignity of man and seeks to preserve 
constitutional guarantees of freedom for the benefit of all citizens. 
The other tide seems to be motivated by the blackest despair for the 
human condition and seeks either a blind state of anarchy or fascistic 
state which would make Hitler’s Germany look puny by comparison. 


ONE’s clipping service has its finger on the pulse of some of these 
developments and does not care particularly for what it reads. For 
instance: News item—government intelligence agents are taking 
down names and addresses in gay bars from coast to coast ‘in case of 
trouble.” What kind of trouble? A central intelligence file is being 
made up of suspected homosexuals perhaps? Hitler’s Germany did 
the same for Communists, homosexuals, and Jews . . . in that order. 
News items from coast to coast indicate a crackdown on sexual variants 
via the “obscene literature” route. News vendors and paperback book 
stands are being wiped out of existence with expensive court trials 
for carrying ‘magazines containing material regarding homosexuality 
and other sexual abnormalities.’ If not that, they are intimidated 
by local pressure groups. The Citizens for Decent Literature cross 
swords with the Freedom to Read Committee in San Francisco and 
Sacramento. So far, in California, at least, the Freedom to Read 
Commitiee has the edge. Can you think of a more important freedom 
in a civilized nation? Well, there’s one that might not have occurred 
_to us: the traditional right to the privacy of U. S. first class mail. 
ONE has received several letters of cancellation of subscription and 
many letters of protest from those who have reason to believe their 
first class mail is no longer private, that it is being opened by postal 
inspectors and they are called in to explain their reading habits. 
These are usually people in small towns where everybody knows every- 
body else and they are too fearful or too vulnerable to challenge this 
illegal inquisition. A bill (defeated) was introduced in Congress re- 
cently to make post office opening of first class and registered mail 
legal where ‘warranted.’ They would like to wrap the cloak of ‘legality’ 
about themselves before the taxpayers find out what higher postage 
rates are actually buying? 


There are other areas of grave interest. There is the never ending 
battle to make search and seizure without warrant legal. The angle is to 
protect us from narcotics, it is said. There is the never ending war 
to make wiretapping and other electronic snooping legal. Every month, 
every year, there are hundreds of bills presented across the nation to 
take away the private citizen’s right to have a firearm in his home 
to protect himself if necessary. There are too few people and too few 
organizations fighting on the side of the citizen in these areas. There 
are too many citizens who feel all threats, real or imaginary, can be 
taken care of with a new law and more power given the police. Police are 
important and need our support and understanding; but we must never 
vote them into position of becoming our masters. “Absolute power cor- 
rupts absolutely,” as Lord Acton once commented. 


Sten Russell, Associate Editor 
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HOMOPHILE 
DIASPORA 


A TALE OF TWO CITIES 


The earliest homophile organization in the United States for which clear 
documentation exists was formed in Chicago in 1925. It had a very brief ex- 
istence. Similar groups formed in Philadelphia, Los Angeles, Milwaukee, New 
York and other cities from time to time and then faded away. 


It was not until 1950 that the Mattachine Society, oldest of the three main or- 
ganizations currently operating in this country, held its first meetings in Los 
Angeles. A full account of this development is given in Homosexuals Today. 


1956, ONE Inc., now out of print. 


The Society’s history has often been a stormy one, compounded of internecine 
warfare. schisms, and many changes of structure and policies. As reported in 
“tangents” (ONE, May, June, 1961) the Mattachine Society, Inc. acted recently 
to divorce itself from its Area Councils, and by so doing launched five new homo- 
phile organizations in the U. S. into existence at the same time. Mattachine Area 
Councils had operated under national jurisdiction from San Francisco in: Bos- 
ton, Chicago, Denver, New York, and in San Francisco itself. 


Now, one usually likes to think about starting a homophile organization for 
oneself before surging ahead. But these fledgling organizations had no such 
choice. They could, of course, dissolve, but none have done this, with the excep- 
tion of the San Francisco Area Council. So at present, to the best of our knowl- 
edge, there are seven homophile organizations in existence in the United States 
including two Mattachine “Societies.” The former New York Area Council of 
the Mattachine Society has elected to reorganize using the name Mattachine. 
using Mattachine mailing lists, Mattachine offices, letterhead, equipment, and 
reputation, etc. 

In the light of these events, and in order to acquaint ONE’s readers with the 
latest developments in the homophile world, the editors several weeks ago asked 
the Mattachine Society, Inc., of San Francisco, to write an account of the reasons 
for this latest development in Mattachine policies. At the same time the former 
New York Area Council was offered the opportunity to relate its position in 
reorganizing as the Mattachine Society of New York. 
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ONE, Incorporated 
252 South Hill Street 
Los Angeles, Calif. 
Gentlemens: 

Thanks for your invitation to comment on the 
recent action of the Board of Directors of the 
Mattachine Society, Inc. of California. This 
revocation of all Area Council Charters came as a 
complete shock to all members. This now leaves the 
members without the right of voting in their 
organization. We therefore feel that the purpose 
for breaking up the Mattachine Society be left to 
the Board to explain. At present it is not apparent 
to us in New York as to the real purpose of this 
action. 

The New York Area Council has therefore 
decided to continue our work as an independent 
organization as recommended by the Board of Di- 
rectors. And we will continue to be called the 
Mattachine Society, Inc. of New York. The continua- 
tion of this name was deliberate. Fach member still 
feels that the original aims and purposes of the 
Mattachine Society are valid. Despite this separa- 
tion of local organizations from the National 
Office the name rightfully belongs to all those 
who helped to make it as successful as it is today. 
Furthermore the Mattachine society, Ine. of New 
York is a respectable organization in the eyes of 
many lay and professional Sroups. To change our 


name at this time would have greatly hindered our 
work, 
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Besides planning for the usual goals that 
derive from our aims and purposes we will also add 
that of achieving some sort of federation between 
the various groups. The Mattachine society, Ine. 
of New York is on record favoring such a formation. 


We appreciate the opportunity you have given 
us of expressing our views on this important 
event. At the present time no lengthy exposition 
on this subject was felt necessary. We hope that 
your readers will aid us in furthering human rights 


to sexual deviates. 


Fraternally yours, 


Albert J. de Dion, Chairman 


#lattachine Society Inc. 


A Chartered Non-Profit Corporation in California 
Mattachine Foundation Est. 1950—Mattachine Society Founded 1953 


On March 13, 1961, the Matta- 
chine Society was faced with a 
serious problem in the form of a 
thirty-five hundred dollar debt which 
had not diminished since the time of 
the General Convention of September 
1960. As the hotel bills for the Con- 
vention and the costs of having the 
entire Convention proceedings form- 
ally recorded for the sake of future 
reference had not begun to be paid, 
and the expenses of producing the 
Mattachine Review had been accru- 
ing since that time, plus the fact that 
the National Office had been served 
an eviction notice, the Society as an 
incorporated body was_ threatened 
with bankruptcy and subsequent ex- 
tinction. It was in the hands of the 
Board of Directors of the Society as 
its only governing body between 


OFFICE OF THE 
BOARD OF DIRECTORS 


693 Mission Street 


San Francisco 5, California 


General Conventions to decide what 
should be done. 

Previous to the 1960 Convention 
the Corporation’s debt had been more 
or less constant at around $1,300. 
The largest single item which had 
contributed to the increase in this 
debt had been the exorbitant costs of 
recording the proceedings of the 
1960 Convention. This action had 
been deemed necessary at the time 
because the previous Conventions 
had become so drawn out and argu- 
mentative that few could remember 
what actually transpired during the 
proceedings. The Board of Directors, 
as the governing body between Con- 
ventions was, of course, responsible 
to the membership of the Society, to 
reach a decision concerning the mat- 
ter. The Board of Directors, as the 





Corporation itself. was responsible to 
the persons and organizations to 
whom money was owed for the pay- 
ment of these bills, and to the State 
of California in order to maintain its 
Corporation charter. 

Many members have not 
thoroughly understood the fact that 
the Mattachine Society is an incor- 
porated body, and that in a corporate 
body, the Board of Directors and not 
the general membership are held 
legally responsible for everything the 
Society does, including the debts that 
might accrue. [t is normal for a cor- 
poration to have debts, but it not 
normal for a corporation which has 
less than 300 contributors (mem- 
bers), each paying only ten dollars a 
vear national dues to have a debt of 
$3,500. Thus it is possible to see the 
reason for alarm, and to see why the 
Board of Directors was stimulated to 
act immediately. If it had not, there 
would have been no more publica- 
tions forthcoming from the publica- 
tions department, and social service 
and educational programs would 
have been curtailed seriously, if not 
stopped altogether. The matter could 
not wait for a General Convention. 

Nothing could be done at that time 
about the debt. About the only thing 
that could be done was to see that it 
did not increase, and to pay off the 
most urgent: back rent of about $300, 
provided that the money could be 
raised. Fortunately, the money was 
raised by borrowing it from the 
mother of one of the directors (God 
bless her), and at the same time in- 
creasing the debt. But at least, the 
Society still had a place from which 
to operate and the Mattachine Re- 
view, although a little late, was con- 
tinued. 

The question now facing the Di- 
rectors was why had the Society ac- 
crued such a large debt in the first 
place. The answer was quite apparent 
by this time, and had been becoming 
increasingly so during the past few 
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vears. especially since the 1960 Con- 
vention. It was simply this: the ex- 
pense of trying to maintain an or- 
ganization on a national scale with- 
out the funds to do so. The solution 
was also readily apparent—to revoke 
the Area Council Charters, but at the 
same time to encourage them to main- 
tain an active but independent exist- 
ance. [here was no schism here. It 
was simply seen that it is better to 
stay together in spzrit than in name. 

Consequently, the Area Council 
Charters were revoked and the fol- 
lowing three points made absolutely 
clear in formal notification: 

1. All “mailing lists,’ correspond- 
ence files, funds, assets and liabilities. 
etc. of the former Area Councils are. 
as they always have been, the prop- 
erty of the Mattachine Society, Inc.. 
a California Corporation, and are 
NOT the property of any individuals 
or groups within the membership. 

2. All members of the Mattachine 
Society, Inc., who were members of 
record as of March 15, 1961. con- 
tinue as members of the Society until 
their membership status expires. In- 
dividuals who might have paid dues 
to an Area Council which has not 
forwarded the dues payment to Na- 
tional Headquarters are NOT mem- 
bers of the Mattachine Society. Inc. 

3. The name and style of the cor- 
porate title, “The Mattachine Society, 
Inc..” and the Society’s official em- 
blem (“M” on a diamond shaped 
background), including the word 
“Mattachine,” are the registered 
trademarks of the California Corpo- 
ration and may not be used by any 
other individual, group or associa- 
tion, without specific authorization 
from the California Corporation. 

The Denver group acceded almost 
immediately, actually welcoming the 
decision. Chicago and Boston seemed 
confused for the time béing, but in- 
dicated technical assent in their 
Newsletters and correspondence by 
proposing to continue on their own. 
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The only dissent, apparently a pass- 
ing indignation, came from New 
York. 

Now, New York cannot be passed 
over lightly. It had been certainly the 
second largest and most active group 
in the Society, with about half as 
many active members as San Fran- 
cisco. For the past several years most 
of the dissent within the Society has 
arisen from conflicts between these 
two groups, with crippling effect upon 
the aims and goals of the Society. 
The fact that the New York leaders 
did not approve the Board of Direc- 
tors’ decision seemed a paradox here 
in San Francisco, for at the last two 
General Conventions, the delegation 
from New York had advocated a re- 
vision of the entire organizational 
setup of the Society into a “‘federa- 
tion,” and that of course, is just what 
they had been granted by the decision 
of the Board. What, then, was the 
cause of the opposition of New 
York? This soon became quite ap- 
parent in the April issue of their 
Newsletter. 

It had been decided at a special 
meeting in New York that the local 
sroup would continue, and that it 
would call itself “The Mattachine 
Society of New York.” Now, aside 
from the fact that such a course is 
absolutely illegal (both the Matta- 
chine name and emblem are regis- 
tered with the Bureau of Patents in 
Washington, D.C. as the property of 
the Mattachine Society, Inc., a Cali- 
fornia corporation), it is also very 
confusing, and a great hindrance to 
the homophile movement in_ this 
country. 

As a San Francisco member 
pointed out, “it is not the Mattachine 
Society which is important, nor 1s it 
a partisan view of the homosexual 
himself, but a greater and freer life 
in a nation... ” etc. Surely, there is 
someone in New York who has 
enough ingenuity to conceive of a 
name for that group, and thus avoid 


deceiving the public. Yet it would 
seem that this is the crux of the mat- 
ter: New York apparently desires to 
continue as an organization in its 
own right, but with the patronage be- 
stowed by the use of a name which 
has already gained recognition and 
which does not belong to them. 


Now, let us look at the New York 
side of the question. The New York 
Area Council Charter was granted in 
1956 and it has been quite active 
since that time, although several 
crises have set the group back on cer- 
tain occasions. Jn 1958 the New York 
group sponsored perhaps the most 
successful Convention from an educa- 
tional and prestige point of view that 
the Society has ever had. Also the 
New York group has been able to 
maintain a sizable membership about 
half that of San Francisco. The Mat- 
tachine name has been used consist- 
ently in New York in connection with 
the work of this Area Council, it be- 
ing known as the “New York Chap- 
ter” and later as the “New York 
Area Council of the Mattachine So- 
ciety.” 

On the other hand, the San Fran- 
cisco Area Council has been active 
since 1953, almost twice as long as 
the New York group, and it has 
maintained a membership of more 
than twice that of New York during 
that time. The Review and all other 
publications have been published 
since that time and the national office 
in San Francisco has maintained an 
office open six days a week for several 
years. It has maintained continuously 
relations with other local organiza- 
tions and prominent individuals in 
San Francisco and throughout the 
world. In short, there is hardly an 
adult person in Northern California 
who does not know about the Matta- 
chine Society, a California Corp. 


The Mattachine Society has not be- 
eun to acquire such significance in 
New York or even on the East Coast 





although it was the intention of the 
parent body to see that it did; in fact 
the greatest inroad the word Matta- 
chine has ever made in that city rests 
on a slanderous article which occured 
in “Confidential” magazine over five 
years ago, and only a small percent- 
age of the population, even the homo- 
phile population has ever heard the 
word. 


The first part of this article dealt 
with the immediate necessity of the 
Board of Directors for taking the ac- 
tion that it did. There are deeper 
and more meaningful, if less urgent, 
advantages which also prompted the 
action. Here are the reasons as dis- 
cussed by the Board and printed in 
Interim, the  Society’s Quarterly 
Newsletter : 


I. TO MINIMIZE LEGAL LIA- 
BILITY OF THE MATTACHINE 
SOCIETY. The California Corpora- 
tion—that is, the National Headquar- 
ters must be responsible for every 
action, error, or act of omission by 
any and all area councils as it was 
previously set up. It has seemed diffi- 
cult if not impossible, in the past for 
adequate consultation, coordination 
and control to be exercised in every 
matter of concern. With its limited 
resources, distance involved, and 
communications problems, the Board 
felt the area councils must become 
their own independent units. 
shouldering their own responsibil- 
ities. 


2. TO MINIMIZE THE THREAT 
OF INVOLVEMENT WITH CRIMI- 
NAL ELEMENTS. With a pattern of 
“branch offices,” and new ones com- 
ing into being from time to time, the 
Mattachine offers some attraction to 
unscrupulous or criminal elements in 
the nation to solicit funds, names, 
etc., in the name of the Corporation 
and without the knowledge of any 
responsible officer or area council. 
Some evidence of this has come for- 
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ward in the past. It cannot happen in 
the future. 


3. TO FACILITATE MORE IN- 
DEPENDENT INCORPORATED 
GROUPS. Each former area council 
is now the nucleus for another inde- 
pendent local organization. incorpo- 
rated in its own state, concerned with 
its own local problems, and free to 
perform its own social services, edu- 
cational activities, and research proj- 
ects in accordance with local needs. 
National policy at best is difficult to 
formulate and implement; strict con- 
trol is downright impossible. Now 
independent groups—who can look to 
Mattachine for guidance as necessary 
and desired—may work coopera- 
tively along the same general aims 
and principles to accomplish the same 
original goals, plus others as local 
situations indicate. 


4.TO MINIMIZE THE 
“THREAT” A NATIONAL ORGAN. 
IZATION MIGHT POSE. There is 
considerable negative feeling ex- 
pressed from various public agencies 
about the desirability of a “national 
organization” working in this sphere. 
Eliminated will be the charge that 
any city is the “national headquarters 
of sex deviates,” etc. While in fact 
this has never occurred, nevertheless 
the charge has been made with em- 
barrassing results. 


0. TO REDUCE THE ADMINI. 
STRATIVE DETAIL. Neither the 
Mattachine Society nor its area coun- 
cils have been able in the past to keep 
up with the necessity of administra- 
tive detail required for proper opera- 
tion. For instance, uniform  book- 
keeping and financial reports have 
never been accomplished to the satis- 
faction of the national treasurer. Be- 
cause of part time or volunteer staffs. 
and with such _ limited resources, 
there was no promise that these prob- 
lems would be satisfactorily solved 
soon. Reduction of this administra- 
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tive work permits more time to apply 
to bonafide projects, with local 
groups assuming full responsibility 
for their actions. 


6. TO PERMIT A REALISTIC 
EVALUATION OF INCOME PROS.- 
PECTS. With membership handled 
directly by each local area, and with 
each group working on its own for 
funds, there is greater certainty, to be 
determined over a period of time, of 
the actual income prospect for each 
independent group, as well as for the 
Corporation itself. With the knowl- 
edge that a member belongs to one 
sroup only, some of the fear will be 
erased. 


7. TO ESTABLISH THE MATTA- 
CHINE SOCIETY ON A FOUNDA- 
TION BASIS. With stabilized central 
direction from its Board, Mattachine 
becomes. in effect, a Foundation type 
organization, making it eligible for 
srants in aid for specific projects 
within its aims and purposes. This 
same thing can apply to other new 
groups if they organize along lines 
to permit it. Added to Mattachine’s 
official regulations is a provision for 
turning over its assets to other simi- 
lar non-profit educational groups in 
case of Mattachine dissolution. This 
makes the Mattachine eligible for tax 
exempt status, and in addition, con- 
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tributions and donations to it are tax 
deductible for the donor. 

This most recent directive of the 
Board has been endorsed by the San 
Francisco and the Denver groups. 
Boston and Chicago have indicated 
technical assent. New York has re- 
fused to recognize it, in fact, has 
named it illegal; and instead has 
“seceded” from the Society thereby 
completely severing themselves from 
everything Mattachine—without right 
to even protest. 

With this strong affirmation of the 
Board’s directive let us hope that 
the New York group will soon attain 
enough maturity to overcome its 
automatic indignation and_ settle 
down with a name of its own and a 
more realistic purpose than it is ex- 
hibiting at the moment. We trust they 
they w ill soon recover from their my- 
opia, so that they may be able to 
look around and see the unlimited 
possibilities offered by that beautiful 
(but wet) cosmopolis on the East 
River. and learn to utilize more fully 
the abundance of their own resources 
of which they are in the midst. But - 
first, let them find themselves a name 
or we shan’t know what to call them. 

Then we can be together in spirit. 


Chairman, Board of Directors. 


Mattachine Society, Inc. 
David L. Daniels 
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THE FIREBIRD 


a pastel by Bob Waltrip 


Massion and I were sitting that evening in the bar on Third Street, the same 
bar where we had sat many evenings before. This was on Monday night, and 
the bar on Seventh Avenue was closed. There was a big crowd here. We had 
been lucky to get our booth in the corner. 

“You're chasing after something that doesn’t exist,” Massion was saying. 
“It doesn’t exist because it doesn’t have any purpose. It doesn’t have any end 
to justify the means. You’re chasing after a rainbow and you'll never find it.” 

It always disturbed me when Massion talked this way. Every once in awhile 
after we had talked of everything else, Massion would turn to this subject. 
Perhaps he was too much older than I in more than just years. 


“Haven't we exhausted this subject before,” I asked, sipping my beer and 
avoiding Massion’s eyes. “Why do you talk about it?” 

“Because I don’t want to see you hurt yourself. I love you too much to let 
you go on like this—running frantically after some purposeless thing. 

“Sometimes I wonder.” 

“You know I love you.” 

“Then why do you want to get rid of me?” 

“Because I. . . Damn it. I don’t want to get rid of you. I don’t know 
what I want.” 

“I suppose you think I’d be in seventh heaven if we broke up.” 

“You could forget me. We should break up now, before we get more 
involved.” 


_ “Pm already ‘more involved.’ You know that. You know that as well as 

anything.” 

Massion held his glass of beer with both hands and looked across at me 
over the brim. 

“You don’t love me. You just think you do.” 

“Oh God,” I whispered. “Here we go again.” 

“You are incapable of loving me. I am incapable of loving you. We’re 
both just play-acting. We’re saying, ‘this is what love would be like if we 
were capable of loving normally.’ ” 


I looked at him for a moment, saying nothing. Massion took his eyes from 
mine. 

“You should try to go on the wagon again,” he said. 

“Na.” 

“You're still young. You could save yourself.” 

“No. I can’t. | suppose you would advise me to marry—and end up like y 

“You know I wouldn’t tell you that.” 

“Then stop picking on me, Massion.” 

“P’m not picking on you. I’m just trying to make you see that this is no 
kind of life for someone young.” 

“I know it’s no good. But it’s the only kind of life I have. ll never marry 
some bag of a woman and have a baby, then get sick of the whole damned 
mess and start sneaking out for stolen embraces in the back seat of some man’s 
car—just so I could stand to live with myself.” 
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“You're young.” 

“Don’t say that. [’m not young. Down inside I’m an embittered old man. 
I’m a hundred years old inside, and it’s a tired old age .. .” 

“Stop it. Forget it.” 

Massion got quickly up and went to the bar for two more beers. He tried 
to appear angry with me, but I knew he was not. He had never been angry 
with me. Perhaps that’s why I felt so near to him. 

As Massion was walking back to our booth with the beers in his hands a 
little blue light overhead showed fleetingly on his face. He looked old and tired. 
It was hard for him to keep false youth and false gaiety in his face all the time. 

‘I’m sorry,” I said as Massion sat down. “We shouldn’t quarrel.” 

‘No. There’s not enough time to quarrel. I have to get back to Margaret.” 

I filled my glass from the fresh bottle of beer. 

“God I wish I had never married. I don’t know what I was trying to prove. 
I didn’t realize it could get me into so much trouble. Now the boy’s here.” 

“T know. I guess I kind of know what it’s like.” 

Margaret says she’s going to leave me when the baby’s big enough. She 
says she doesn’t want him growing up like me. I can’t blame her, I guess.” 

eING. 

Looking at Massion, I realized that I didn’t love him. I knew that I was 
just acting, like he said. It wasn’t love that drew me to Massion, but merely 
a need for companionship. 

I thought of Johnny. Tall, beautiful Johnny with the kind heart and the 
ready smile. Straight Johnny, on whom [| had spent all the emotion of which 
I was capable. Now it seemed as if I was devoid of any capability—just a 
shell of a person trying to re-capture something that had been frantic and 
hopeless from the start. 

Massion didn’t fill my need for Johnny—but he did fill my desire for someone ° 
to talk to. 

On the nights when Massion couldn’t be with me I had sat in the bar— 
searching for Johnny. Searching for the brilliantly-glowing, ever-elusive fire- 
bird that fluttered continually ahead—mocking and taunting. I had waited for 
the firebird to come. and all that ever came were the witty young men. I had 
gone with them, hoping they would fill my need. But they never had. They 
always had turned into sterile, placid pigeons. The pigeons had always been 
near. And the firebird had always been in a distant tree—looking on and 
laughing. 

‘What are you thinking?” Massion asked. 

“Nothing much. Just wondering why life’s the way it is.” 

“Don’t we all. Life’s just a bowl of arsenic.” 

“Don’t be cynical, Massion,” I said. “I want to cry right now. I mustn't cry. 
I must laugh.” 

“Laugh, then,” Massion said. 

“T can’t think of anything funny.” 

“Let’s go. There’s nothing else to do. Kay Starr is singing ‘Night Train’ 
over the juke box; the bartender is asleep: couples are departing .. .” 

We got up and walked out and onto the street. It was spring but the air 


was chill. 
“Nigh i that took mv love away from me,’ Massion sang as 
Night train... tha ) } 1 ‘ ss 2 as 


walked down the street. | 
I could feel the firebird near. The firebird was near very often these days. 





tangents 


news & views 


Instead of the racy, globe-trotting 
style of Dal McIntire or his brother, 
Del, we have this month convention 
reporter, Sten Russell, who has been 
accused of having tape-recorder 
ears and TV eyes. Sorry, friends, I'm 
no Dal or Del McIntire; so this cover- 
age of the Health Education and 
Venereal Disease Council Annual 
~ Meeting and Luncheon in Los An- 
geles is probably going to sound just 
like Sten Russell. 

The Luncheon was excellent; well 
worth the $4.50 tariff, which covered 
the entire 3-hour program. Not ex- 
pecting to write my report under the 
heading of ‘‘tangents,”’ | failed to 
take notes on the menu for those 
who care about such details, a la 
Lovella Parsons. | sat at a table of 
social workers and teachers who 
were quite friendly and interesting 
people. Matter of fact, their conver- 
sation regarding the state of the na- 
tion was as electrifying for me as the 
rest of the program. 

J. J. Rodriquez, President of the 
VD Council, was the introductory 
speaker. Dr. Sanford Brotman, Ph. 
D., Chairman of the Program Com- 
mittee, also gave a brief introduc- 
tory speech. He said that although 


one 
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by sten russell 


the Council's primary purpose was 
the prevention and control of VD, 
that the Council had to go far afield 
in its thinking and programs to shed 
light on such a complicated problem 
as a social disease becomes in a 
complex society. He mentioned that 
the 1959 program theme had been 
on homosexuality, the 1960 on por- 
nography. 1961 held a new frontier, 
he said, and that this year the Coun- 
cil had engaged a panel of speakers 
to discuss sex attitudes and sex 
values of 1961. 


Dr. Brotman, who is also Clinical 
Instructor in Psychiatry and Psychol- 
ogy at USC, introduced the Modera- 
tor, Dr. John Beeston, MD, Assoc. 
Prof. of Preventive Medicine, School 
of Public Health at UCLA, who then 
introduced the speakers to the audi- 
ence. All had impressive histories, 
degrees and special fields of in- 
Terest. 


VALUES FOR THE INDIVIDUAL 


Dr. Isidore Ziferstein, M.D., Assoc. 
Clinical Prof. of Psychiatry at USC, 
was the first speaker on the pro- 
gram. His topic was Sex Values and 
the Individual. He mentioned the 
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paradox of sex for modern man, 
who viewed sex as being the seat of 
happiness or, alternately, the seat of 
guilt, unworthiness, and sinfulness. 
He traced the Judeo-Christian tradi- 
tion and then superimposed upon 
that the Victorian legacy. He felt 
that the Victorian legacy was worse, 
if anything, for it took the hypocriti- 
cal attitude that sex would go away 
if you didn't talk about it. He said 
that. one thing was better in the year 
1961, if no other: we can talk about 
sex and write about it more freely 
than ever before. 


There were other good things, 
though, he felt: that Woman had 
been granted a more equal role in 
sex and that there seemed to be 
greater tolerances of deviate sexual 
practices. He felt that a number of 
events had built up to this greater 
freedom and tolerance: 1. That the 
Industrial Revolution had emanci- 
pated women economically; 2. That 
there had been recently a Renais- 
sance of Humanism which preached 


the Dignity of both Man and Wo- 
man; 3. As a psychiatrist, he could 
hardly leave out Sigmund Freud's 
contribution. 


However, he said, there appeared 
to be a great paradox. In the midst 
of what seemed to be much progress 
there is a continuing increase of neu- 
roses of all kinds: homosexuality, 
frigidity, impotence, delinquency 
and divorce. He doubted that there 
was much improvement in the col- 
lective Unconscious or subconscious 
which, in his opinion, still related sex 
to fear and guilt and sinfulness. He 
offered an interesting insight or 
theory on this paradox. He thought 
that the increased freedom had 
served to frighten many people 
more on a_ subject that deeply 
troubled them. He said that it was 
our fortune, or misfortune, to be liv- 
ing in an Age of Transition. He said 
that there was a great demand that 


sex should compensate for many in- 
adequacies in other areas of life. He 
felt that there was an_ irrational 
over-expectation as to what a sexual 
affair’ could or should accomplish 
for a person. 

Dr. Ziferstein continued that there 
is an increasing confusion and in- 
security in people over their sexual 
identity. He felt that this was mostly 
due to the blurring of superficial 
lines of identity which people used 
to count on: namely dress and eco- 
nomic role. It has also become an 
increasingly competitive society. It is 
thought that you have to be “‘top 
dog’’ or you're worthless. There is an 
emphasis on status and things that 
show. 


Consequently people come to him 
disturbed as to whether their sexual 
organs, or breasts, or whatever, are 
the right size; are adequate. And in 
the sexual realm there is competition 
tor dominance also. Who is on top? 
The reactionaries wail, ‘‘Things are 
bad; they're getting worse; give us 
the good old days."’ Dr. Z. disagrees. 
We can't go back, even if we want 
to; and the good old days weren't 
SO good, they were terrible. 


Dr. Z. felt that what we had to do 
was to help families counteract sex- 
ual confusion in the home. He dis- 
agreed with Margaret Mead that 
men did too many feminine things 
in the home, or were around the 
home too much. He felt that they 
werent around enough and would 
like to see men become more equal 
partners in the rearing of their child- 
ren. He felt that there was a need for 
more men teachers at the elementary 
school level where the small child 
was surrounded by women. We 
need to help the family create an at- 
mosphere that stresses the primacy 
of better personal relations. Some 
may feel that this will unfit the child 
for the competitive struggle. Dr. Z. 
doubts this, but if it does he feels 
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the child will grow up to be a hap- 
pier person, whether he's top dog or 
not. ‘Sex is here to stay. Sex is okay; 
there's nothing wrong with it, but 
along with that knowledge we must 
also help evolve a more loving so- 
ciety for people to live in,’ to para- 
ohrase the good doctor a bit. 


THE ROLE OF THE LAW 


Mr. Richard S. Buckley, Deputy 
Public Defender, Office of the Los 
Angeles County Public Defender, 
spoke on ‘‘Sex Values and the Law.” 
Mr. Buckley said that he was in the 
“rather ridiculous position of having 
to agree with almost everything that 
Dr. Ziferstein said.” This, he assured 
Us, hardly ever happened between 
lawyers and psychiatrists. 


Mr. Buckley explained that his of- 
fice dealt with the more serious 
criminal and sexual offenses against 
society. He listed some as: Rape, 
statutory and forcible; Pimping; 
Pandering; Sec. #288, Felony Child 
Molesting; Sodomy; Sec. +#288-A, 
Sexual Perversion; Incest; and In- 
decent Exposure. Mr. Buckley stated 
that he very seriously doubted that 
society has changed its attitude to- 
ward sex very much in the last 2,000 
years. What has changed, and that 
only in the last few years, is the type 
of punishment meted out for the 
crime in question. Punishment is not 
as severe or arbitrary as it has been 
in the past and further, the concept 
of rehabilitation has entered into the 
picture, 

Mr. Buckley stated that it was his 
personal opinion (not the opinion of 
his office) that the Law tended to lag 
somewhat behind Society. Mr. Buck- 
ley struck me as being a man very 
faithful to his office, but also a sensi- 
tive man who had given much 
thought to many of the thorny and 
controversial areas that arise among 
the Law, Law Enforcement, Society 


and the Needs of the Individual. He 
had read England's ‘‘Wolfenden Re- 
port,’ and reported its position to us 
for what it was worth, comparing 
the position it took on homosexual- 
ity with the law here. 


He pointed out an interesting 
thing: ‘‘That the courts [in L.A.] have 
downgraded what ‘enforcement 
thought should be upgraded.’’ He 
said that the homosexual act be- 
tween two consenting adults used to 
be merely a misdemeanor, but that 
Law Enforcement felt it to be very 
serious and succeeded in getting the 
penalty upgraded to felony status. 
However, he noted that it doesn't 
usually work out that way in the 
courts (where only two adult homo- 
sexual persons are involved). The 
courts, he said, tend to give the 
lightest sentence possible in such 
cases. His position did not permit 
him to give his opinion on this state 
of affairs. 


He continued to explain the Sec. 
+288 Felony - Child - molesting 
charge. This, he felt, was a very 
serious matter to all parents, and it 
presented many thorny problems to 
all concerned. It was a terrible thing 
fora man so accused only later to be 
proven innocent. The charge carries 
a 1 year to Life indeterminate sen- 
tence. It is determined by psychia- 
trists whether or not the offender is 
a ‘sexual psychopath" or not. If so 
determined, the offender is sen- 
tenced and is usually released after 
one or two years and then generally 
put on probation. He mentioned the 
troublesome problems of dispensing 
justice in the case of “‘contributing to 
the delinquency of a minor,” saying 
there are many borderline cases in 
this area. 

Mr. Buckley brought up the mat- 
ter of registration of sex offenders. 
On the one hand he felt that it was 
good to have these ‘‘M.O. Records,’ 
that it was an ‘enlightened ap- 
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proach and of immense help to law 
enforcement. On the other hand, he 
felt one could fairly ask the ques- 
tion: does this help or hinder in the 
rehabilitation of the sex offender? 

For his part he tended to think 
that it just might be a deterrent to 
the man trying to rehabilitate him- 
self in society. Any time a sex crime 
was committed the man stood to be 
exposed before friends or employers 
who knew nothing of his past, and 
for no other reason than that he had 
a record. Mr. Buckley felt that there 
had been tremendous progress in 
the last few years in the area of re- 
habilitation. He said that while 
judges might have their idiosyn- 
cracies, he felt that by and large they 
all strove mightly to understand the 
problem and to try fo fit the punish- 
ment and/or rehabilitation method 
most proper to the offender in ques- 
tion. 


SEX EDUCATION 


Dr. Maurice J. Karpf, Ph.D., Clini- 
cal Psychologist, spoke on ‘“Com- 
munity Values and Sex Education.” 
Dr. Karpf began by disagreeing 
strongly with Mr. Buckley that so- 
ciety had not changed its attitude to- 
ward sex very much in the last 2000 
years. He gave us a statistical run- 
down on the number of times arti- 
cles had appeared on the subject of 
venereal disease in magazines or 
newspapers from 1905 to 1939. In 
the New York Times alone the statis- 
tics went from no articles for the 
years 1905-1918; three articles tor 
1918-1919; three articles for 1935- 
1936; and 57 articles for the years 
1936-1939. He believed that these 
statistics showed a change in values. 
(Dr. Ziferstein had earlier pointed 
out that while people seemed freer 
on the surface in writing or in speak- 
ing about sex, that underneath they 
were just as scared and full of con- 
flicts as ever.) 


Dr. Karpf stated that his bias was 
social psychology; that he was in- 
terested primarily in the influence of 
the group on the individual. He was 
interested in psychotherapy in fam- 
ily relations. He stated five ‘‘laws’’ 
that he had gleaned from _ his 
studies: 


1. Sex values are usually part and 
parcel of a general value system; 
this applies to individuals and 
groups. 

. Values are learned; they are not 
biologically inherited. 


. Permanent and positive values 
are most effectively learned in 
primary group relations: i.e. a. 
The Family b. Play groups c. 
School d. Neighborhood e. The 
Club f. The Church; (in that order). 


. Values most effectively learned 
are by example and precept, (in 
that order). One can imitate an 
example, but not a precept. The 
precept can only reinforce or, di- 
vide and confuse; but example is 
the stronger of the two. 


. It is much easier to adhere to a 
negative rather than a positive 
system of values. Translation: It 
is much easier to be bad than 
good. Reason: a. It requires dis- 
cipline to be good. b. The social 
climate is terribly important. 


Dr. Karpf said that current sex 
values may be judged best by indi- 
vidual and social practices. Citing an 
example, from statistics again, he 
stated that in the years 1956-1960 
venereal disease among youngsters 
15-19 years of age rose from 10% 
to 22%, on a 100,000 population 
basis. There is three times as much 
venereal disease in this age group 
as in any other age group. Only one 
out of five VD cases is reported to 
the authorities. Dr. Karpf stated fur- 
ther that premarital sex relation- 
ships for high school males is an 
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almost universal practice. The boy 
who does not participate in these 
practices is thought “queer” or a 
“sissy.'’ About 50% to 75% of the 
high school girls participate in pre- 
marital sex relationships, depending 
on the nature of the study and the 
locality. Dr. Karpf did not make it 
clear whether the above quoted fig- 
ures were from California only, or 
were nation-wide. He continued, 
that dating without petting and/or 
bedding was almost unavailable to 
today's high school girls and that 
this situation was very disturbing to 
most of them. 


He stated that during the years 
1867-1950 there had been .1 of 1% 
increase in marriage rate; but that 
there had been an attendant 1000 % 
increase in the divorce rate. In 1960 
one out of two marriages would end 
Up in divorce. He went on to try to 
drum home to us the kind of society 
our youth finds as an everyday ex- 
ample. He cited the various large 
scale scandals which have assailed 
the nation in the past few years and 
mentioned certain aspects of adver- 
tising and mass communication 
media which all help to undermine 
the moral fibre of youth. 


There has been an increase in the 
nation’s standard of living. Wealthy 
children have had about every ex- 
perience that can be had before 
they're even 21; experiences which 
we might look forward all our lives 
to earn. There is little left to them but 
momentary sexual gratification to 
stave off boredom. It is the wealthy 
juvenile delinquents that set the 
pace and standard for the poorer 
juvenile delinquents. The leader of 
the gang has the best car, etc. How- 
ever, other countries where the gen- 
eral standard of living is rising are 
having the same problems as we. 
Familial and personal disorganiza- 
tion always rise along with such a 
rise in standard of living, he felt. 


Dr. Karpf said that there was a 
great need to appeal to the basic 
idealism in youth. He cited Pres. 
Woodrow Wilson's program during 
World War |, Pres. Franklin D. 
Roosevelt's appeal to youth and 
President Kennedy's newly-founded 
Peace Corps. He felt that more 
needed to be done, suggesting that 
a White House Conference with. 
youth and about youth could be ar- 
ranged. The terms: self-fulfillment, 
goals, sanctions, and rewards must 


all be re-defined. 


We cannot set the clock back- 
ward; Puritanism of the past is no 
longer acceptable and shouldn't 
even be considered, he said. How- 
ever, happiness must not be equated 
with momentary gratification, either. 
The misery caused by this latter con- 
cept is everywhere evident. 


SEX IN PERSPECTIVE 


Gerald Heard, historian, author 
and philosopher, was given fifteen 
minutes to “wrap up the program'' 
with the topic: ‘Sex Values in Per- 
spective.’ Mr. Heard, born 1889 and 
graduated from Cambridge Univer- 
sity has written forty books. He com- 
mented on the fact that the speeches 
had integrated so well with each 
other; the speakers had not been 
permitted to get together before the 
program and determine who should 
tell which jokes!! 


Mr. Heard had little more than 
enough time to throw out tantalizing 
thoughts rather than wrap anything 
Up. Some typical quotes: ‘'! do be- 
lieve that History has a Lesson for 
us. We're on an edge and we're 
undoubtedly at acrisis."’ The sign on 
President Harry Truman's desk, ‘‘The 
buck stops here.’ ‘‘We can't avoid 
this crisis; we're caught in a double 


bind.” 


He referred to the enormous hu- 
manitarianism of our Law (a pin- 
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nacle of civilization) and the superb 
imprecision of the atom bomb. 

“There are natural moral laws, | 
believe,’ stated Mr. Heard. He re- 
ferred to Jung, who said that he'd 
gotten thinkers to agree that Truth 
(the pivot of Science) was an abso- 
lute necessity, that Compassion was 
an absolute necessity, but that there 
was hopeless disagreement on the 
matter of the tremendous psycho- 
physical force: Sex. Mr. Heard then 
went on to discuss fanaticism and 
ended by stating that fanaticism al- 
ways ends in life-rejection. ‘‘Re- 
member, the human being is unfin- 
ished. You may finish the story as 
you please.’ ‘‘Man, alone, has the 
potential for growth."’ Mr. Heard 
suggested that we use it before it 
was too late. In fact, he indicated 
that it might already be too late, but 
we had to try. In closing he referred 
to “Man's continuing search for 
ecstasy. | 


HEADY QUESTIONS 


In the question period which fol- 
lowed, many interesting topics were 
explored. One, especially interest- 
ing, occurred when Dr. Ziferstein 
said he didn't like the term “‘Sexual 
Psychopath’ at all; that it had 
derived from the old CPI (Consti- 


tutional Psychopathic  Inferiority) 
Theory. He added that he believed 
that it was impossible to do good 
psychiatry inside prisons as they are 
now constituted. He believes it is 
more important to change the at- 
mosphere of the prison to the atmos- 
phere of a hospital or ‘therapeutic 
community. “‘Then,"’ he said, “we 
psychiatrists will come in and try to 
help.”’ He cited Vacaville (Califor- 
nia) as a good example of what he 
meant. 

Mr. Heard, in answer to a ques- 
tion, stated that we needed to set 
up a system which was absolutely 
honest and not life-rejecting. That 


we must get people who exemplify 
this. He referred to the “‘Laws of the 
Medes and the Persians:'’ For a boy 
to become a man in their society he 
must be able to do three things—1. 
Ride; 2. Shoot a bow; 3. Tell the 
Truth. 


‘Sex Values—1961"’ was one of 
the headiest programs compressed 
into a small period of time this re- 
porter has ever seen. 


MORE MATTACHINE 


“REORGANIZATION BULLETIN! 
Effective 15 March 1961, the Na- 
tional Headquarters of the Matta- 
chine Society, Inc., San Francisco, 
Calif., revoked all area council char- 
ters in ad manner contrary to the pro- 
visions of the Society's constitution. 

‘‘At a special business meeting of 
the New York Area Council held 
Monday, 27 March, the following 
resolutions were passed: 


‘1. To sever relations with the 
Mattachine Society, Inc. and to con- 
tinue activities in the New York area 
under the name of the Mattachine 
Society of New York. 

‘2. To draw up a constitution 
under which the new society will 
operate. 

3. To offer membership to all 
members and pledgers of the New 
York Area Council upon their ex- 
pression of desire to be associated 
with the new organization. 

‘4. To approach the other former 
area councils of the Mattachine 
Society, Inc., with a view toward ex- 
ploring the possibility of forming a 
federation. 

‘‘Your cooperation in the Matta- 
chine Society of New York is invited 
and solicited. Charter membership 
is now open. Dues: $5.00 a year.” 

A.M. 


From New York Mattachine Newsletter, Vol. 
VI, No. 4, April, 1961. 





HIS FACE 


Ecstasy, 

a cool swirl weaves 

into my senses 

a vibrance of tender emotion; 
As the sun playfully dances 
across 

his face, 

it reveals a warmth 

which has excited me 

many times; 

lam sent into rapture 

by the twinkle of affection 
in his eyes, 

the moist gleam of his lips 
seem to silently beckon. 
Dimples softly dent 

his smooth, strong cheeks; 
his ears 

twist curiously to the side. 
Crowning all is his neat, 
wavy hair. 

And yet, though 

his face 

has launched my heart 

on a thousand sojourns of love, 
he’s not as |! 


by janz arwin 
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Notices and reviews of books, ar- 
ticles, plays and poetry dealing with 
homosexuality and the sex variant. 
Readers are invited to send in re- 
views or printed matter for review. 


THE THIRD SEX Edited by Isa- 
dore Aubin, New Books Com- 


pany, New York, 1961, 112 pp. 


We have here another book ob- 
viously inspired by the Wolfenden 
Report on Homosexual Offenses and 
Prostitution to the British Parliament 
and, although that institution was 
not moved to action by it, perhaps 
the Report is serving a useful pur- 
pose in stimulating much wider dis- 
cussion of homosexuality especially 
in its legal aspects. The present vol- 
ume is a compilation of some thirty- 
two articles by thirteen distinguished 
authors published previously in Sex- 
ology magazine. Just about every as- 
pect of the subject is covered thus 
siving a view which is up-to-date and 
as thorough as the non-specialist 
reader would need. Conflicts in inter- 
pretation are not glossed over and 
there is a frank recognition of the 
yet unsolved problems. As might be 
expected, the legal side is made much 
of and the necessity of reform in that 
area emphasized, although it is rec- 
ognized that a change in public atti- 
tude seems to be a prerequisite to 
legal changes. 

The question of etiology or causes 
of homosexuality, relating to the per- 
ennial problem of heredity vs. en- 
vironment, is discussed from both 
sides without a dogmatic conclusion. 
In all probability the causation is 
multiple, but certainly it is neither 
an illness nor an abnormality. As 
some authors do not accept this con- 


clusion, there is a discussion of pos: 
sible “cure’’ or change to heterosex- 
uality. Since any mental function 
may become disordered, cure may be 
appropriate if the homosexual is also 
a neurotic, but it seems to be now a 
consensus of opinion that the uncom- 
plicated homosexual is not amenable 
to change. 


The desirability or undesirability 
of change opens another question 
which now seems to be emerging in 
the minds of various thinkers on the 
subject and which is not dealt with in 
this book. The so-called population 
explosion of our times, noted by 
many anthropologists, raises the 
question as to whether homosexuality 
may not be a wise provision of Na- 
ture to offset too prolific reproduc- 
tion. In India, for example, increased 
food production is cancelled out by 
the increase of population which 
more than keeps pace. In the Kruger 
Park in Africa, an attempt to protect 
the herbivores from the carnivores 
had to be abandoned in favor of Na- 
ture’s balance when the former repro- 
duced out of all proportion. At least 
one authority thinks that homosex- 
uality should and perhaps will be cul- 
tivated as a check on_ unlimited 
reproduction. Of course bitter oppo- 
sition may be expected from the 
moralists who reject all manifesta- 
tions of sex and from those churches 
which depend upon large families, as 
well as parochial schools, for their 
recruitment of membership in the ab- 
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sence of state subsidies. But the nec- 
cessity of mitigating the misery of 
the already overpopulated countries 
may yet outweigh other considera- 
tions. 


Thomas M. Merritt 


WARREN, DICKIE and COMPANY 
a few random thoughts re the 
fictional invert 


Although this may merely seem to 
be a convenient peg on which to hang 
a string of random thoughts, I would 
like to begin by discussing certain 
aspects of a recent novel. The Side of 
the Angels, by Alexander Federoff, is, 
I suspect, a bit of an outcast in the 
eyes of its fellow works of fiction. 
The author has produced that almost 
forgotten work, the panoramic novel, 
and he has done a commendable job 
in many ways. His attempt to present 
a picture of the confused years from 
the close of World War II to the near- 
present comes within a remarkable 
distance of complete success. With 
this novel, Mr. Federoff places him- 
self in direct opposition to the cur- 
rent trend toward small-scaled, intro- 
verted novel-ism. For this reason 
alone he deserves credit, whatever 
percentages one assigns to his ulti- 
mate success or failure. 


But the most striking aspect of The 
Side of the Angels in this particular 
context, is the remarkable truth and 
honesty which the author brings to 
his portrayal of two homosexual 
characters, one major, and one less 
so. A novel which embraces such a 
grandiose canvas is a rare enough 
event; how much more infrequent is 
a clear and_ straightforward treat- 
ment of the homosexual in a popular 
(perhaps that word should be in 
quotes) novel. 


Mr. Federoff gives us Warren Tag- 
gart, presenting him first as a some- 
what out-of-place soldier during the 


final weeks of the war. At this point 
Warren is still unaware of the seg- 
ment of his being which is to lead him 
violently into a completely new way 
of life. The product of wealthy Cleve- 
land aristocracy, he as yet has no 
understanding of his deep homosexual 
bent. In his first appearance he is 
tossed accidentally into the company 
of a virile, attractive soldier who in- 
troduces him to his first whore (fe- 
male). Warren finds himself attracted 
to this young man without under- 
standing why, and here his develop- 


ment begins, however unconsciously. 


When we next meet him, he has re- 
turned to the socialite life of his par- 
ents and acquaintances, although 
without finding the satisfactions his 
upbringing had led him to expect. 
During this period, he examines his 
feelings of apartness, even attempting 
to analyze them with his father, and 
finally makes the momentous de- 
cision. He leaves the family hearth. 
the logically chosen fiancee, and the 
planned future; all this is dropped as 
he moves to New Orleans. Here, dur- 
ing the turbulent sensuality of Mardi 
Gras, he finds the missing portion of 
himself through his meeting with a 
young man who is connected with the 
State Department. (Does this ring a 
bell with anyone in view of recent 
history?) Any further detailing of 
the story would spoil what should be 
a fast-moving and interesting reading 
experience. 


But this leads to what might be 
called the core of my discussion. I 
am intrigued with the wealth of hon- 
estly presented detail which makes up 
the story of Warren Taggert’s growth 
as an individual. Such a straightfor- 
ward presentation of the emotions 
and actions of a developing homo- 
sexual would not have been possible 
in any novel until recent years. And 
even today it is rare to find such 
candor in a work so obviously direc- 
ted at the mass audience. 
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Far too often the homosexual has 
been made the clay-footed butt of stale 
jokes, or the recipient of barely 
camouflaged knife wounds, or the ir- 
revocably tragic victim of some bio- 
psychical joke. It is not so in this 
novel, and let us thank Mr. Federoff 
for the change of air. 


The treatment of Warren reminds 
me of the handling of Dickie Whit- 
held in Maritta Wolff’s novel, The 
Big Nickelodeon. While that work 
was a far cry from the masterpiece 
level, it did give a clear and com- 
passionate picture of the lost lives 
which hover on the dusty edges of 
the movie industry’s tinsel glories. 
And there, as in Mr. Federoff’s work, 
the homosexual often seemed to be 
the most fully drawn and balanced 
individual of a large group. While 
Dickie knows both despair and dis- 
illusionment, he remains whole and 
consistent; he is one psychically 
lamed person who stands out in the 
memory of the reader far more 
clearly than any other in that maimed 
crowd. Is this merely because of his 
homosexuality, or does it derive from 
something more complex? I cannot 
pretend to offer any decisive an- 
swers; my own opinions are not fully 
formed. 


For this reason it is undoubtedly 
premature and somewhat idiotic for 
me to attempt to construct a case on 
the foundation of these two isolated 
cases. But an idea, however faulty, 
has been developing in my mind. Is 
it possible that the homosexual, per- 
haps because of a certain innate 
alienation from society as a whole, is 
able to carry without falling the 
weight of our individual and collec- 
tive separation from the logicality of 
life? In other words, is the invert, at 
least in contemporary fiction, more 
than a mere scapegoat? 


It seems possible. The homosexual 
may, however unconscious this de- 
velopment may be on the part of his 


fictional creator, be developing as the 
recipient of our collective social tur- 
moil. His individual aloneness_per- 
haps provides a basis for his use as a 
symbol of our purported social, 
moral, and political decay. Clues to 
such an interpretation do seem to 
exist in much recent fiction. 


One need only look at the work of 
Sartre, De Beauvoir, Bourjaily, 
Angus Wilson, Durrell, Martin Kra- 
mer, and many more, to see how 
often the invert has been presented, 
in varying degrees, as a symbol of 
our age of flux, our sense of sever- 
ance from the “old fashioned” values. 
In most cases he is not the focal 
point of the story, but he is always 
there, contributing his own svecial 
brand of separation to the total pic- 
ture of our apparent social rootless- 
ness. 


I feel sure that Mr. Federoff’s 
honest portrayal of a developing ho- 
mosexual was not intended purely as 
a symbo! of contemporary mores, 
any more than the same thing could 
be said of any of the authors cited - 
above. But the fact itself remains, that 
these writers, in a surprising number 
of strikingly different works of fic- 
tion, have presented the general read- 
ing public with a string of indi- 
vidualized homosexuals drawn with 
understanding and depth. 


Is it, then, too unreasonable to as- 
sume that this ever growing series of 
portrayals is symptomatic of a need 
to give increased emphasis to the so- 
cial commentary which is so integral 
a part of these novels? I do not want 
the reader to think that I reject the 
concept of the homosexual as a socio- 
literary scapegoat. I have no objec- 
tion to his serving in this capacity if 
there is a logical basis for his doing 
so, although many readers will un- 
doubtedly disagree with me _ here. 
Nor, however, am I completely satis- 
fied that this is the only basis on 
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which an invert can be pressed into 
service as a character in a mass-con- 
sumption novel. If this must be the 
case for the present, let it remain so 
until a writer with both a strong 
talent and a deep understanding of 
the homosexual state makes his mark 
upon the literary scene. Since this 
seems to be a remote possibility at 
best, we should be satisfied with the 
honestly written and _ reasonably 
talented novels given us by Mr. 


Federoff and Miss Wolff. 

There is only one more random 
thought which I would like to add. 
A certain reviewer, whose name has, 
perhaps mercifully, escaped me for 
the moment, commented on the ab- 
ruptness and unreality of Warren 
Taggert’s (apparent) renunciation of 
the homosexual life. May I suggest 
that Warren Taggert’s move from 
blatancy to relative reticence is noth- 
ing more than maturation. A vow of 
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eternal celibacy is not a necessary 
climax to the “coming out” of a 
repressed homosexual. It is only logi- 
cal that he should place his bedroom 
experiences in context as he grows 
up into the total world; it is only 
the immature or frustrated individual 
who must forever comment at length 
on his sex life. It seems obvious that 
this man has made his personal peace 
with his private demon: what his life 
consists of outside of his usual social 
and business contacts is his concern 
alone and would be out of place atl 
that stage in the novel. 


The Side of the Angels is flawed, 
like most first novels, but not dan- 
serously so, and it presents one of 
the finest portrayals of the develop- 
ment of a homosexual in some time. 
In addition, it provides a vivid cross- 
section of our country in an era of 
immense turmoil and change. 


Robb McKenzie 
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BOOK SERVICE 


[HE SIXTH MAN, Jess Stearn 


A not too accurate presentation of the state of homosexuality in America today by 
an author who professes to be heterosexual. Mr. Stearn is both generous and bold. 
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A study in criminal biology, and a classic in the field. 


THE PLAGUE OF LUST, Julius Rosenbaum 


A vivid account of most ancient erotic practices, strange sexual rites and habits 
using an enormous collection of quotations from Greek and Roman authors. 
Extensive bibliography. 


THE GOSPEL ACCORDING TO THOMAS 
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MORALITY AND THE HOMOSEXUAL, Rev. M. J. Buckley 
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more understanding of a difficult subject. Introduction and imprimature by Arch- 
bishop of Liverpool. 
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Histories and case histories; the therapeutic and social aspects of sexual deviation. 
A good glossary of terms and a useful bibliography. 


THE SEXUAL OFFENDER AND HIS OFFENSES, Benjamin Karpman 


The only comprehensive survey of all known phases and manifestations of Sexual 
Behavior. Dr. Karpman’s findings, carefully correlated and tested during 33 years 
of clinical research, are clearly presented and effectively organized for every reader. 
A chapter on “The Normal Pervert” is of especial interest to homosexuals. 
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THE PICKUP 


by Lance Knight 


Hypnosis can and usually does come in so many ways. Most of us have at 
sometime in our lives been hypnotized and never even known about it. How 
often I sit in a truck cab or on a bus and wonder what the sounds of the 
flashing wheels flying across the black pavement are saying. Even now, as 
I listen, they seem to be saying, “Remember, Remember.” How could I forget? 

It was one of those warm nights in the desert. The heat from the daylight 
hours had not yet left the ground and I took off my shirt as I walked along the 
highway. I breathed in great, bursting breaths of the wonderful clean air. 
I had almost forgotten how desperately in need of a ride I was. My car had 
broken down along a lonely stretch of road. The blackness of the ribbon that 
lead to nowhere stretched out before me; the only guides in the night were 
the stars as they played hide and seek with the clouds and kissed my bare skin. 
They winked down on the desolate scene and on the weary traveler. 

| should have known better than to start out on the road alone, at night, 
and without any way of getting to a phone. I assumed that I wouldn’t have any 
trouble, but “‘the best laid . . .” I had always been fairly able to take care of 
myself and I was sure that I could cope with any emergency which might arise. 

The night air was clear and crisp now; I felt better as I trudged the ribbon 
of speed. I whistled a tune to keep me company. 

Suddenly, out of the blackness of the night, a pair of headlights stabbed 
into my thoughts, into the night which I had called my own and into the 
depths of the surrounding forest. 

My only reaction was a chance of getting a ride and I turned to face the 
lights of the car as it plunged through the night toward me. I hoped that I 
could flag the motorist down and hitch a ride with him to the nearest town or 
to the nearest service station, where I could get the necessary parts for the car. 
I thought that he was going to stop, he was going so slow, but he didn’t, he 
just laughed and sped on into the darkness. I was sure then, that I would 
have to walk the long miles to the nearest service station. 

I knelt beside the roadway and checked the roadmap in the dim glow of a 
burning match. I roughly figured that I had about 25 miles to go to get to 


the nearest settlement and that was just a wide spot in the road. Most of the 
way was through a stretch of timber, too. 
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[ was suddenly brought to the night again when the match burned out and 
burned my fingers. I silently cursed myself again as I stuck the two burned 
fingers into my mouth to stop the stinging pain. 

“Want a ride, Buddy?” 

The question nearly startled me out of my wits. I hadn’t even heard the big 
semi roll up along side of me. I nearly jumped off the road. I glanced up into 
a friendly, smiling face. Dancing curls swept across the forehead and outlined 
his handsome face. Flashing blue eyes greeted me as I climbed into the cab 
and settled down for the long ride. I hoped he wouldn’t talk too much. I 
hoped the ride would give me a chance to catch up on some sleep I’d be needing 
for classes the next day. 

“Traveling far?” Again his voice had brought me to the present. Visibly I 
jumped on the seat beside him. | 

I turned to face the husky truck driver. I had been the runner up in a 
Mr. Idaho contest and considered myself quite well built, but I realized that 
I was sitting with a man who could easily have taken the title had he entered 
the contest. He sat there with his shirt off and his massive chest was as smooth 
and even as the back of my hand. Wide shoulders contrasted with the small 
waist and hips. He sat there in the pair of Levis like he had been the man 
they had in mind when they invented them. His smiling eyes assured me 
he only wanted to talk to pass the time as we rolled along through the stillness of 
the night. 

“Just to the nearest town or service station,” I blurted out. “My car broke 
down out here in the desert and I have to get some parts for it before I can 
be on my way back to school.” (Why did it bother me so to be so close to him? 
I had spent a lot of time at gyms and had never felt this way around another 
man before.) ) 

The conversation moved on in the usual rounds of what was I studying and 
what would I do after I got out of school. How old was I and how I thought 
the world series would turn out. 

The rolling seams of the highway flashed under the truck. The moan of the 
wheels on the concrete highway hummed a lullaby and soon I found my head 
bobbing like a halloween apple. I lay my head back on the seat and relaxed. 
“This is the way to travel,” I thought to myself, “Let someone else do the 
driving and you just sit back and keep up the conversation, or when there is 
a lull, drop off to sleep.” 

I don’t know how long I had slept when I felt Chuck’s hand on my knee. 
| only remember starting when I heard his voice. 

“Why don’t you lean your head over here on my shoulder?” he said, I know 
how that seat can beat the daylights out of the back of your neck. He squeezed 
my leg and grinned that fascinating grin. 

Normally, | would have been apprehensive about a person like this, but 
with him, I didn’t mind in the least. As a matter of fact, I was glad that he 
was there to keep me company. 

I glanced sidewise at the good looking kid. He was probably one of the 
ladies’ men I[ had heard so much about. I couldn’t blame anyone for paying 
a lot of attention to him. I could hardly take my eyes off his face. 

Languid sleep was the only thing on my mind now, as I lay my head back 
on the seat and closed my eyes. The hypnotic sounds of the truck were the 
only thing I heard for sometime. 

Suddenly, | opened my eyes and looked around me, wondering where | was, 
and trying to focus my eyes on the road and on the truck interior. I suddenly 
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realized that my head was on Chuck’s shoulder. I guess that I had unconsciously 
moved over toward him during the long ride. I started to move away, at the 
same time uttering a feeble apology, but found myself pressed close to him. 
His arm was clutched around my shoulder. I had tried to move over before 
I realized that he was looking down at me and grinning. 

“Vou don’t have to move,” he said. He held me close and chuckled to himself. 
“Boy. do you know how to sleep, you are just like a little kitten when you're cud- 
dled up next to me like that. I kind of enjoyed it. For some strange reason, | felt 
that you needed protection. It’s not often that I feel drawn to someone like 
I have to you.” 

To say that I was not attracted to him too would have been a lie. I was, and 
I couldn’t even think of a good reason why I should have been. 

The truck pulled over into the trees and the air brakes screamed as Chuck 
stopped the truck. 

“I’m getting sleepy too,” he said and nestled down in the seat beside me. 
I felt his hand press mine as I gazed down at him. Slowly his lips parted 
and his arm came up to encircle my neck. He slowly pulled me down to his lips. 
Instead of pulling away, I was excited by his kiss and responded to him. 
Then I drifted into nothingness as I saw his face flash before me. 

I often remember that night as I travel the highway. | wonder what would 
have happened had I gotten out of the truck and walked the remaining distance 
into town. Or rather, what would have happened had Chuck not stopped 
to give a lonely pickup a ride. 

“Paul, I’m ready.” 

“OK, Chuck, be right with you.” We drive on the same run now that I’m 
out of college. We found happiness in the cab of a truck that night and I 
never want to lose it. 


SMALL TALK 


| watched his face 

Across the table, and 

Longed to touch it; 

Tocaress it with loving hands 


In silent adoration 

| breathed love words, 
And with my eyes | 
Touched his every part. 


His face lifted; 

His eyes met mine, 

His lips parted, and he asked 
If | had read the headlines. 


Victor J. Banis 
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Under no circumstances do the Editors 

forward letters from readers to other 

persons nor do they answer corre- 
spondence making such requests. 


ENTRE NOUS 


Gentlemen: 


My first issue (January 1961) was not only 
interesting but enlightening. | especially en- 
joyed the article ‘Know Your Bartender,’’ also 
found ‘‘Tangents’’ very interesting. In ‘'Letters'’ 
| got disgusted at Mr. L., from New York City. 
Is he so ashamed of the fact that he reads 
ONE that he has to buy a copy with a news- 
paper to cover it? Why doesn't he receive it 
through the mail? 

Mr. V. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 


Dear Don and Bill: 


Here | am back with the old Testament Jews 
in the wilderness. I'll be glad when they pro- 
gress as far at least as the Moses period. Am 
proud and happy to report that ‘‘integration’’ 
here is just a dirty word found in Yankee 
newspapers. No nonsense here—still got our 
separate drinking fountains! 


A colored girl makes my bed; a colored boy 
cleans the bathroom; colored men and women 
prepare the food | eat, and would care for my 
child if | had one. But, by golly, they ain't 
going to sit by me in school or church like they 
was good as | am! No sir. 


| must be careful though. When something 
is serious to these people down here, it usu- 
ally is very funny to me. 
its: Be 
Fort Worth, Texas 


EDITOR'S NOTE: 


Mr. E. is a Friend of ONE who has returned 
to his native Texas after several years’ ab- 
sence. His letter is printed here as illustrating 
the truism that the homosexual can not pos- 
sibly harbor prejudice against members of 
other minority groups while at the same time 
asking and hoping for fair treatment for him- 
self. ‘‘What's sauce for the goose, is sauce for 
the gander."' 


Dear ONE: 


We both enjoy your Magazine and feel that 
its value is far greater even than your deepest 
hopes. Apart from helping society in general 
it also brings our own closer together, adding 
a brilliant insight into the lives of those such 
as ourselves. 


Let's have more from Dirk Vanden. His ‘‘In 
the Shadow of the Lady's Torch” (April 1961) 
reminded us of so many. We hope our friend 
in the story finally found the right guy. 


Mr. Z. and Mr. O. 
Denver, Colo. 


Dear Editor: 


“Case History’ (April 1961) was so typical 
of many of us. To be exact, it reflected my own 
feelings, attitudes and anxiety to the nth de- 
gree. | have gone through all the stages he 
mentioned except from twenty on, because | 
am only twenty-one now and hope to find the 
happiness the fellow in ‘Case History’ found, 
and is still finding. 


| go to a university and belong to a frater- 
nity so | have to control my emotions and fears 
at all times because someone might find out 
what | really feel for a few of the members. 
| stay away from the dances because of the 
non-attraction to girls beyond the point of be- 
ing merely friends, joking, etc. 

It was wonderful just writing to you. Hope 
you will keep up all the good work you all are 
doing. 

Mr. C. 
Stamford, Conn. 


BLASTS AND COUNTERBLASTS 
Dear Editor: 


The letter of Mr. G., of San Francisco (Feb- 
ruary 1961) reaches its climax with, “You 
weak, nellie swishes haven't got enough guts 
to stop trying to say ‘Pretty please’ to hetero- 
sexuals and to start fighting them instead,’ 
has forced me to write the Editor—a thing | 
rarely do. 





| would like to ask Mr. G. just how much 
fighting he has done. Does he defend the homo- 
sexual when he is attacked in his presence in 
social or business life? Has he ever given one 
hour of his time to the work of the organiza- 
tion working in behalf of the homosexual? 
Has he ever reached in his pocket and donated 
a sawbuck to the cause? Has he ever stayed 
home from a night of cruising to be able to 
give? 

He makes me think of those who, when ap- 
proached to assist or join one of the organi- 
zations in the field, says, “I'd gladly join or 
give a donation (probably $10) if you people 
would set up a fund (calling for thousands of 
dollars) for research, lobbying, or legal assist- 
ance for homosexuals.’’ 

Why don't all the Mr. Gs. put their time, 
support and money where their mouths are, 
and if they want the homophile organizations 
to stand up and fight, why don't they get in 
and help them with the fighting? 


Mr. A.W.M. 
New York, N. Y. 


To the People of ONE: 

So Mr. G. wants us to fight the heterosexual 
“‘enemy'' like men. In the long run his strategy 
would probably be fatal to the Magazine, but 
| agree with him that no compromise is pos- 
sible on several fundamental issues, and | 
believe the people at ONE are aware of the 
situation. 

You can best reveal the situation and the in- 
justices and repressions in your news column. 
I'd like to see it enlarged and if | lived nearer 
Los Angeles I'd offer to help with it, but since 
| don't | can only suggest that you try to 
gather together a sharp and persevering News 
Committee. Also, remind your readers that you 
want news clippings. 


Edward Denison 
, lexas 


Dear ONE: 

| was called in to the postal inspection of- 
fice of the Post Office. Senators Thomas Kuchel 
and George Smathers had submitted my letter 
to the United Nations to the Post Office for 
investigation as to whether such communica- 
tion befitted postal service. 

Also, the person | spoke with at the Post 
Office warned me that any talk or communica- 
tion upon Morality would put me in a very 
dangerous position. They've got me pinned 
down and identified. Now trying to hang me. 


Mr. G. 
San Francisco, Calif. 


BEAUTIFUL BARENESS 
Editor: 


Let's have more pictures like the (April 
1961) cover. The most beautiful sight in the 
world—a cleancut young man with his shirt 


Ty ELLE OUT T 


off. Have monthly a full center-page—like 
Playboy—of a tastefully shirtless young man. 
This could provide a certain kick without ruin- 
ing your discreet format. 

Even more strongly | recommend that you 
never include pictures of full nudes, as the 
little magazines exhibit. 


Mr. B. 
San Francisco, Calif. 


My Dear ONEs: 

| purchase at the local magazine stand a 
large number of magazines depicting male 
models in all sorts of attire, as this follows a 
certain line of ideas that otherwise would not 
be possible. But, having looked through the 
magazines, they are then destroyed. 

The advice of your attorney in not having a 
pen-pal setup is fully understood, so as to 
prevent a certain segment from exploiting 
those who would be unaware unti! it is too 
late. 

Mr. W. 
Washington, D. C. 


Dear Sir: . 

More about the nudie-nudies and about 
adjustment. Adjustment and being well-ad- 
justed sounds terribly intelligent in the talk, 
but | find it very difficult to find what it means. 

| have lots of nudie photos. For me they are 
all, everyone, springtime, all-year-round joy, 
happiness and love. | guess you might call it 
awe-inspiring beauty if you wanna. And | 
don't care to have my beauty edited by some 
editor with some ‘‘sick’’ junk in mind. 

| am not ‘‘adjusted."' | hope the hell | never 
am. You add up the moments in your life. I'l! 
add up mine and | don't care who's the 
winner. 

On “Homosexual Procreation’ (March 
1961) Stevart isn't so mad, mad, mad. Homos 
have to learn an alien independence of mind 
—how can they avoid it if they merely stay 
alive? And this is the secret of all new human 
knowledge. Their insights forced by cultural 
friction could make them tops, if they can shuck 
off the hetero quality of self-commiseration. 

The story ‘The Scavengers'’ (March 1961) 
was at first depressing, because it is such old 
hat. But it does highlight the fact that the 
homos are used to getting smashed and can 
get up and brush themselves off. 

About Daughters of Bilitis, maybe you can 
get your foot in the door of a ‘‘Right'’ by not 
even asking for it, but maybe you have to at 
least open your mouth and ask for it. And 
maybe punch for it when you can. That's what 
they used to do. 

Mr. H. 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Dear Friends: 
| have no disagreement with ONE's policy 
against publishing physique photographs. | 
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really cant think of any good or sufficient rea- 
son for ONE's publishing them and would 
consider it irresponsible and reprehensible to 
allow the additional legal traps and ambushes 
of this rather superfluous act. 

As for publishing the advertisements of 
dealers in physique photographs, there could 
be no possible justification, certainly not the 
few doubtful dollars ONE could earn by link- 
ing its destiny, legally speaking, to the rather 
precarious existence of these dealers. ONE 
simply is not that kind of a Magazine. It 
would not publish such photographs or ads 
for the same reason it does not have a stamp 
collector's column. 

However, | must register my protest and 
condemnation against the Editorial on photo- 
graphs by William Lambert (January 1961), 
Which is illogical, without justification, big- 
oted, harmful, a cheap cavil, and entirely 
gratuitous. 

By gratuitous | mean, for example, that it 
so happens | have an aversion to physical (and 
hence, sexual) contact with Negro men. Over 
here on the Continent | cannot help but feel 
that the Europeans whom | see making a fuss 
over a Negro are somehow doing it as a 
‘“stunt’’ to shock people like myself. But, hav- 
ing stated my feelings, have | served any pur- 
pose? Have | not in actuality prejudiced my 
own cause? Could anything be more worthless 
than this cheap viewpoint? Of course | am 
ashamed of it. And this is what Lambert has 
done with his Editorial. 

The entirely gratuitous condemnation of 
your brothers who happen to like or to collect 
physique photographs can result only in harm 
to ONE. Face the question realistically: Can 
the ownership of photographs of male nudes 
result in anybody's harm—except as a result 
of police action which disgusts everybody? Is 
ONE actually trying to ingratiate itself with 
the police? 

But, then, people who own physique pho- 
tographs are not Mr. Lambert's brothers! Have 
you people completely separated yourselves 
from the rest of humanity? Can you see noth- 
ing ludicrous in what Mr. Lambert, an illiter- 
ate enthusiast, has said in the name of Amer- 
ican homosexuals .. . 

Mr. V. 
Hamburg, West Germany 


TWO FAITHFUL ‘‘CLIP ARTISTS”’ 
Dear Friends: 

| am enclosing two clippings about the 
misdeeds of policemen in our suburbs. Am 
sorry | missed out on one clipping of interest 
—was away visiting relatives over the week- 
end and couldn't take from their paper an 
article about a man who committed suicide 
with an overdose of sleeping pills after being 
arrested for a morals offense with an eighteen- 
year-old boy. 

Thought | would clip the article when | got 


home but there was no mention whatever of 
the case in our edition. 

Mr. R. 

Milwaukee, Wis. 
Dear ONE: 

Enclose several clippings and, speaking of 
Crime, it's a crying shame that every time a 
crime occurs the homosexual tops the per- 
secution list. | strongly suspect that if we 
could compile statistics they would prove that 
heterosexual rapes and murders far exceeded 
any comparable crimes committed by homo- 
sexuals. Why must homosexuals be crucified 
by every possible means in these cases? 

You will note the underlined paragraph 
concerning the business man who was brutally 
murdered by a common hoodlum, the type 
commonly known as a “‘hustler.'’ Wouldn't it 
be refreshing to see an article or an editorial 
outlining an accurate account of the number 
of homosexuals who do not commit crimes at 
all—other than being homosexual? Besides 
listing all of the great contributions made by 
homosexuals to such things as literature, the- 
ology, medicine, the arts, etc., which have so 
vastly benefitted the lives of his persecutors. 

Mr. W. 
Dayton, Ohio 


WHILE IN EUROPE 


In the center of mediaeval 


Bruges, Belgium, Princess 


Hotel and Restaurant, antiques 


and delightful atmosphere. 


7 Korte Zilverstraat 
Tel. 370.94 


GAY GUIDE TO EUROPE 


Lists over 300 gay bars, cafes 
and restaurants. Covers 23 
countries. Individual introduc- 
tion for each country describing 
local conditions. Send $2.95 (or 
equivalent in local currency) to 
GANYMEDE PRESS, Dept. M ~ 


16 Avenue Opera 
Paris 1, France 





Castel St Antonio 
GET AWAY FROM IT ALL 


Under the Blue Skies of Italy on Beautiful Lake Garda 


A Little Paradise-Retreat for Artists and Intellectuals 


Not a Hotel or Pension But 
A Home for Our American, French, German, Dutch and Scandinavian 
Friends (and their Friends) 


Direct bus and boat service 


Every Room has a View of the Lake and of the Dolomites 
Library Record Collection Ping-Pong Lounging Chairs 
Private Trout Pond Running Water in All Rooms 
Trips to Verona, Milan, Florence, Cortina, Venice, the Dolomites in our own Mercedes 

Plans are being made for complete modernization of the Castel this summer. 

Subscriptions for this purpose entitle subscribers to: 
A week at the Castel, each season for five years 
Two weeks at the Castel, each season for five years 
Two months each year for five years 
Proprietorship of a room at the Castel 


For further details and reservations write (English, French, or Italian) to the owner, 
Count Vidard de Saint-Clair; or (in German) to the Manager, Dr. Becker. 
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Lazise sul Garda (Verona), Italy 


ONE INSTITUTE QUARTERLY: 


Homophile Studies 


. ARTERELT 
c iNsTITUTe QUAR BRIERLY 
Ey Dose 


Official publication of ONE Institute, 
containing scholarly and technical arti- 
cles on socio-sexual topics, handled on 
a scale not possible for ONE’s other 
publications. 


The latest findings of research con- 
cerning homosexuality, the briefs and 
court decisions that are remaking our 
legal codes today, reviews of technical 
books in the field, many other features. 


Order it TODAY for yourself, or a serious-minded friend. 
Subscription: $5 per year; $9 for two years; single copy $1.50 
ONE Institute, Education Division of ONE, Incorporated 
232 South Hill Street Los Angeles 12, California 
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